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Summary: Clary has to leave California due to her father's business trip in Europe and her parents little deal on her going to her brother's school for her junior year.When she gets to New York she catches a few eyes in her new school will it be great new year for her or will it not. You'll just have to find out.





	A New Year

**Author's Note: Hey everybody! I just want to let everybody know that this is my first fanfic so please be nice no mean reviews unless you put a postive review after you leave a negative review. But other than that enjoy! **

"Clary are you ready to go!" My dad calls out from down stairs. "Just a minute" I yell well im packing my sketchbook and phone in my bag.I walk to my bedroom door with everything that I own, I turn around and look at my room with everything out of it. Empty all clean and clear of presents here. I walk down stair to see my dad is waiting for me down stairs by the door.

"Are you ready" he said.

I sigh."Ready as I'll ever be."

We walk out to the car and head to the airport.

15 minutes later were at the terminal my dad gives me a hug and kiss on the forehead and tells me to call him when I land. He says "I love you so much Clarissa" "Love you too dad." I give him a hug and say good. I think to myself if he loved me so much he wouldn't send me away to New York, he would take me with him on his business trip to Europe but my mom and dad said that I had to go to school with brother for junior year.

But I haven't seen them in 5 years. And I don't want to move with my mother, her husband Luke, and brother Jonathan for a year. I sit here sketching in book waiting for my flight to be ready. The lady on the announcement speak says,"11:00 Flight to New York is boarding." I make my way to my seat in the plane but my Carry on luggage in the bin above I sit and look out the window and see the plane getting ready for takeoff.

As the plane takes off on the runway I look down on California and mumble to myself, "Goodbye L.A. and hello New York."

**Review, Favorite, and Follow...**


End file.
